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STUART MARTIN SAYS: | 


When Cops are Armed, 
Guns can Save Lives 


HAVE often discussed with 
police officers the question 
whether the police should be 
armed. Mainly they hold that 


the British. cop can get along’ 


quite well without arms. May- 


be they are right. 


But I know of two. occa- > 


sions when it would have 

been better if arms had been 

available. Lives would have 
been saved. The two occa- 

sions were the hold-up of a 

payroll in Tottenham and_the 

Sydney Street affair. Both 

were packed with drama, 

guns, blood and death. 

I’ve told the inside story of 
Sydney Street. Now listen, to 
the tragedy of Tottenham and 
the -missing payroll. 

-I wasn’t in on this scene, but 
I was.on the spot shortly after 
the play wa; ended, and here’s 
how it began. Not far from 
the police station in High 
Street, Tottenham, there was a 
small rubber factory in - Jan- 
uary, 1909. One Saturday 
morning the pay clerk went to 
a bank in a car, driven by a 
chauffeur, to get the week’s 


wages. This amounted to 
around £80. When the car 
drew to a_ standstill by the 
gates this morning, the clerk 
got out with his bag, and just 
then he was jostled by two 
men, one of whom snatched the 


ag. 

The chauffeur leaped out and 
found a revolver levelled at 
him. One bullet whipped off 
his cap, another cut his coat. 
The two bandits then ran. 

I may as well tell you the 
names of these two to. save 
time. They were Russians, Paul 
Hefeld and Jacob Meyer, alias 
‘* Jacobs.’ 

The theft was a matter of 
seconds.. A passer-by tried 
to grab Hefeld, but Jacob 
Meyer shot this man in the 
head. Victim number one. 
A woman who was out shop- 

ping did ner best to delay ihe 
robberrc by pelting after them 
potatoes from ner basket. Thus 
a dinner was wasted. There 
were many wasted that day. 

Two policemen, Tyler and 
Newman, came on the scene 
and leaped into the car to pur- 


sue. As the car gained on the 
fugitives Hefeld turned, rested 
his gun on his arm, and fired 
several times. One bullet 
smashed the windscreen, an- 
other grazed the driver again, 
a third smashed the radiator. 
The car was out. 

Tyler and Newman continued 
on foot. A small boy was 
ahead of the crowd. Hefeld and 
Meyer turned once more, firing 
accurately. The small boy fell 
dead. 

The chase led towards Tot- 
tenham Marshes. The. police- 
men, ahead of the crowd that 
was also chasing by this time, 
were within hailing distance of 
the two when Tyler shouted, 
“The game’s up, you two!” 

Hefeld swung_ round, 
sighted his gun with care, 
and fired again. Tyler was 
dead »efore he touched the 
earth. Newman was hit in 
the cheek, but he stil] went 
ahead. 

By this time the chase had 
attracted many other pursuers. 
Men on horseback joined in. 
Men in horse-traps joined also. 


Here's Blonde Bombshell _. 


P.O. Arthur 
Bailey 


Wet. here we are, P.O, 
' Arthur “Bill” Bailey, and, 
yes, we have done the job for 
you and saved your face! And 
to prove it, here’s a picture of 
the blonde bombshell — your 
bombshell ! Nineteen-month- 
old Arthur junior: 


Your wife opened the door 
of No. 1 Rose Hill Avenue, 
Newton Heath, Manchester, 
to us, and a look of complete 
surprise spread over her 
face as she learned that we 
really were from — ‘‘ Good 

Morning.” 

(Mrs. Bailey is now firmly es- 
tablished in your new home, 
and she and Hilda get on fine, 
They are now waiting for the 
day when you come on leave. 

Margaret, your wife, and 
Arthur the Second are going 
to walk down the road to meet 
you and introduce you with all 
the pomp and ceremony of 
royalty to your new home! 


Arthur thinks it is a great 
place, and has a whale of a 
time all day and every day, 
tearing round<in circles, find- 
fmg new cubby-holes, trund- 
ling up and down stairs, run- 
ming in and out of the rooms, 
and always declaring he’s 
“fost.” 

Margaret says he gets more 
mischievous every day, and 
she says it is a full day’s work 
to cope with him. In fact, she 
has never been more ready for 
bed in her life than when she 
has had a “ full day of Arthur.” 

He hates convention at his 
timg of life, and makes no 


hair for the photograph which 
you see here, but that was 
cutting things too fine... 
after all, Daddy would much 
rather see him with his hair 
all ruffled and his face all 


sugary. Daddies understand 
little boys—they don’t expect 
them to be all spic and span! 
So the vocal chords came into 
action, and the roof is now in 
a precarious position! 

We also visited your mother, 


bones about the whole thing. pil) and met your two sisters, 


Margaret tried to comb his Lilian and Maureen, 


and 


brother William, They alll send 
their love to you. : 
_ Willie had a dose of tonsili- 
tis, but is now fighting fit 
again and ready for the Mine. 
“Being a Bevin Boy isn’t so 
bad,’’ he says. ; 
Well, Bill, this is where we 
came in, and much as we would 
like to stay longer to chat on 
about young Arthur and the 
family, there are a lot of other 
chaps waiting for us, you know. 
Eeeerto, and keep smiling, 


A motor-bus was requisitioned, 
sO were several cars. More 
police came, uniformed and un- 
uniformed. The telephone and 
telegraph were flashing mes- 
sages. The idea was to head 
the murderers off and corner 
them. 

The divisional inspector at 
Tottenham, named Large, had 
no time to organise a ‘ consul- 
tation.”” As the news came in 
he had to act on his own and 
quickly. Superintendent Jen- 
kins took change. 

By this time the fugitives 
were well across the Marshes, 
but the pursuing police were 
gaining. Near the canal Hefeld 
and Meyer turned and fired 
again. Another policeman went 
down and another boy~ was 
wounded 

At.a bridge across the canal 

a workman saw the chase 

coming towards him, heard 

the calls to ‘‘ catch” the men. 

The workman hurled a brick 

at them as they came near. 

He was shot down at once. 

The two fugitives made a 
short stand on the bridge, aim- 
ing and firing rapidly. There 
was only one policeman with a 
revolver, one he had been given 
at the police station. He and 
others tried to rush the Rus- 
sians. The latter wounded 
twenty of the chasers before 
they took to their heels once 
more. 

They reached Chingford Road, 
held up an electric tramcar by 
firing at the driver, then 
boarded the tram. There were 
only a woman and a boy inside 
as passengers, and Hefeld 
rushed at the conductor, put a 
gun to his head and told him 
to get to the driving platform. 
He was forced to start the car. 

A man passenger who came 
downstairs sprang towards 
Hefeld and was shot in the 
neck, and lay bleeding. 

Police officers in pursuit 
commandeered a pony and 
trap standing by the pave- 
ment and began to drive after 
the tram. The pony was shot 
down and the officers thrown 
out of the trap. 

The police then reversed an- 
other tramcar and : 
again. Shouts and warnings 
rang out all over the place. A 
motonist drove his car across 
the tram track. 

Down leaped Hefeld and 
Meyer, ran across the street, 
shot down a milkman and took 
his cart. This cart was wrecked 
in a collision, but the gangsters 
then captured a greengrocer’s 
cart. 

This time they were out of 
luck. The cart was fastened 
by a chain brake and could not 
move, even though the horse 
was lashed with the whip. So 
the ruffians abandoned that and 
ran agiain, 

All this time, mind you, stray 
shots were being fired by the 


policeman with the revolver and 


also by some civilians who 
came to help with shotguns. 
But no shots hit the flying 
thieves, who kept firing back. 
A constable on point duty 
was seen ahead, and the sight 
of him made Hefeld and 
Meyer swerve in the Epping 
Forest direction. They found 
themselves, after they had 
crossed a meadow, faced 


"THEY: were expecting Frank home the day we chose for our 
visit to 67 Hooper Road, Custom House, E.16, Stoker Harry 


Metcalfie, and the family were 


We just had time to get 
picture before she rushed off 


quite excited about it, 
Frank’s wife, Gwen, into the 
to meet your brother, but we 


were afraid she must have been a little late in getting to 


the station. 
As it wasn’té so long since 


you had been home yourself, 


there was not a lot of news your parents could give us, apart 
from the fact that Bill is still getting on well, and hopes to 
meet you some day if his Fleet Air Arm duties take him in 


your direction. 


As you will see from the photograph, Harry, your mother, — 
father, and young Maisie are keeping well, and they all 
Say they ‘are looking forward to seeing you again. 


— 


with a high fence of barbed 
wire. Here Hefeld fell. A 
policeman rushed up to get 
him, but Hefeld put his gun 
to his own head and fired. It 
was his last cartridge. He 
died in hospital a few days 
later. 

But Meyer got away and kept 
going. He was passing a build- 
ing that was being erected 
when a plasterer began to 
throw debris at him. The mis- 
Siles .missed. Meyer swung 
round and shot the workman 
dead. Then on again. 

But this confused him. He 
made for a cottage, entered by 


‘“Maybe Jack WAS a sucker to 
swop a cow for a bag of beans! 


But let’s get on with the story!” fi 


started off the back door and slammed it face. 


after him. 


I can tell you what he did in- 
side, for the woman who was 
there told me. The first thing 
he did was to rush to the kit- 
chen water-tap, fill a jug and 
drink it off in a long draught. 
The second thing was to 
threaten the woman. She fied 
out of the front door with her 
baby in her arms. 

“But a boy was left indoors. 
(Meyer flourished his gun at 
him, then made a bolt for 
the chimney. He tried to 
climb up, but it was too nar- 
row. He dashed upstairs and 
turned the key in a bedroom. 


He was a fox treed, and bh 
realised it too late. . 

But how to get him? Two 
officers, Detective Dixon and 
P.C. Cater, reached the house. 
They had a revolver each.” 

They managed to-get into a 
lower room through ‘the win- 
dow. They climbed the stairs 
cautiously. Hearing them on 
the stairs, Meyer appeared at 
the window and volleyed with 
his gun at the crowd coming 


up. Then back to the door 
where the two officers were 
standing. - 
Dixon said that as they stood 
there the door suddenly opened 
and Meyer fired at them. They 
leaped back in time. Then the 
door slammed and was bolted 
from the inside. c 
They called on Meyer to sur- 
render. He flung some words 
at them, but the door remained 
bolted. , 
The point was to get him out 
of the room. Downstairs some- 
body had brought a dog by this 
time. It was..a mongrel, very 
fierce and growling. The 
was let loose, bounded up the 
stairs barking, and Meyer gave 
a half-yell from the room and 
fired his gun. Then silence, 
eae for the barking of the 
og. : 
The door was of thin deal, 
and a double-barrelled gun 
was brought up and fired into 
it. The pellets just hit the 
wood without breaking it. 

It was Cater who finished 
the job. He broke open the 
door, thrust his arm inside 
and jfired several shots all 
round the room. Meyer 
yelled again. He also fired 
several times. | 
The officers rushed into the 

room. Meyer was lying on a 


child’s bed, blood streaming 
from his forehead. 


They dragged. him down- — 


stains, backwards, and Jaid him 
on his back in the yard. The 
crowd surged round. 

He was dying. They watched 
him die, the blood flowing, and 


a 
ace. 


* That grin frightened most of - 


the onlookers. It never left his 
His eyes had a terrible 
wild stare all the time. That 
stare and the awful grin: un-= 
nerved even some cops. : 

He died there as he lay, 


still grinning and staring, It 


was never established whether — 


he had shot himself or been 

hit by Gater’s shots. © — 

Well, it saved the hangman a 
job. But the peculiar fact of the 


whole case was that they found » 


only £5-on Meyer. They never 
found any more of the £80 that 
had been stolen. ry 


We ALWAYS write 
to you, if you 


to “* Good Morning,” 


ry 
dog 


write first = | 


queer, ghastly grin on his _ 


c/o Press Division; =} — 
Admiralty, London, S.W.1 | 
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GOOD MORNING 


A Woman planned 


E you want to know who first 
used sails on ships, the answer 
is—the people of Queen Hat- 
shepsut. 

If you want to know who 
planned these sails the answer is— 
Queen Hatshepsut. 

If you want to know who made Karnak, when a command came 
the first sea voyage known to through. 
history, the answer is the same. The god Amon thus spoke: 


She was the first great woman “None of the Egyptians have- 


known to history. She organised climbed the Ladders of Incense. 
a voyage from Egypt to Punt, I created it, and I therefore lead 
as it was then called. Its present- your Majesty . . that the 
day name is Somaliland. aromatic gum may be gathered 
She did more. She caused the at will and the vessels filled 
story to be carved with reliefs with incense trees and all the 
and inscriptions on the walls products of the earth.” 
of her beautiful Der-el-Bahri The Queen decided to build 
temple at Thebes. five vessels as she saw them in her 
The organisation of that first dream, five galleys manned and 
_sea voyage was an inspiration. packed with picked crews. 
Queen Hatshepsut—she belonged They were loaded with sup- 
to the glorious Eighteenth Dynasty plies for the voyage. A Royal 
which reigned from 1580 to 1350 Envoy commanded. The flotilla 
B.C.—was one day entering her went out to find the land of 
temple to read her supplications Punt. 
before the throne of the Lord of The route they took was one 


QUIZ 


_5. Name the 


sins. 

6. Which of the following is 
an intruder, and why? Dor- 
othy Sayers, Anthony Trollope, 
Agatha Christie, P. G. Wode- 
house, George Gissing, Conan 
Doyle. 


seven deadly 


Answers to Quiz 


1. A thible is a guard on a s 

sewing machine, stick for stir- in No. 597 

ring porridge, part of a loom, 4. Rabbit. 

ay? 2: (a) A’ unit of heat; (b) 
2. What name is given to a catgut 


group of leopards ? 

3. What famous naturalist 
got the Ministry of Agriculture 
and Fisheries established ? 

4. In what district of London 
is the site of the Crystal 
Palace 2 


3. Alexander Selkirk. 

4, Jerome K. Jerome; W. W 
Jacobs. 

5. Germany. 

6. John Barleycorn is a col- 
loquialism for beer; others 
were real people. 


Aly that is left of the mighty tomb of Queen Hatshepsut, 


never before attempted. They ashore. The Royal Envoy took 
took the Roman route and sailed eight soldiers with him. They 
up the Elephant River, which laid out gifts on the sand—a 
lies between Ras-el-Fil and Cape battle-axe, a dagger, bracelets, 
Guardafui. and glass beads. 

They anchored opposite a village Then they retired some distance 
before. The natives thought the to take the goods. One man came 
Egyptians were gods. 

This village was built on piles, at his heels. 
huts which could be entered only Parihu. 
by ladders. 
relying on their gods, stepped 


The holy Egyptians, boomerang and a dagger. 


down to the beach, with followers eye-cosmetics. 


the “Elizabeth” of her day. 


woman riding on an ass. The 

gifts made friendship between the 

Egyptians and the natives. 

The Egyptians found the frag- 
rant woods they sought, with 
ebony and pure ivory. They 


cinnamon wood, materials for 
They loaded their 


For this was really the land of the 


His wife came soon, a very fat Ladders of Incense. 


THEY SAW IT FIRST 
No. 4—By C. 


the first Sea Voyage 


N. DORAN 


Everything was there that was 
dear to Egyptian eyes and com- 
merce and worship. 

They found, besides the strange 
natives, that there were baboons, 
monkeys with heavy fur, pan- 
thers with god-like heads, dogs 
of the like they had never seen 
before. 

“* Never,” say the inscriptions 
on the Temple, ‘‘ was the like of 
this brought for any King of 
Egypt who has been since the 
beginning.” 

They touched at various ports 
on the return, finally landed at 
Thebes. The Queen awaited them. 
She gave the mariners an official 
reception and saw all that had 
been brought to her treasury. 

Then she went to the Temple 
and offered to the god Amon, 
“the incense trees, electrum, 
ebony, a live southern panther 
and 3,300 small cattle.” 

She retired to her chamber and 
“prepared a perfumed unguent 
for her limbs; she gave forth the 
smell of the divine dew, her per- 
fume reached even to Punt, her 
skin became like wrought gold 
and her countenance shone like 
the stars in the great festival hall, 
in the sight of the whole earth.” 

She had brought prosperity 
to her land. Historians have 
named her as the ‘Queen 
Elizabeth of her day.” She 
sent out more expeditions. She 
drew plans for her vessels, 
she chose the crews. 

And then, about 1479 B.C. she 


that had never seen strangers and motioned to the inhabitants found the gold of Emu, with died, full of glory and power. 


Her mighty tomb is at Der-el- 
Bahri, under the great cliffs, 


He was the chief ships, buying for what they took much of it still in a fine state of 
His weapons were aand making the natives happy. preservation. 


The record can 
still be read on the walls of the 
Temple. 


‘AON RICHAROS' 
- COLUMN 


"WEYMOUTH Red Cross girls ran a 
snapshot competition the other 
day for proud fathers serving in the U.S. Forces. 

They did it in self-defence, because so many 
of the Yanks were in the habit of showing 
them snaps of their small sons and daughters 
way back home. 

The contest was to decide (1) the most beauti- 
ful, (2) the most handsome, and (3) the cutest 
children among the photos entered. 

More than fifty wallet-wrinkled and worn 
“snaps” were entered and displayed in the 
lobby of the American Red Cross Club. 

Judging was by popular vote, and the contest 
aroused tremendous interest. 

The fathers of the winning youngsters were 
as aoe as if they’d received another war 
m ! 


QNE of the women volunteers fcr 
Christmastide postal work gave 
Southampton G.P.O. officials something of a 
shock. 

“T would like to do letter-sorting,’’ she said. 
That seemed to be all right, so she was taken 
to the sorting room. 

Then she exclaimed: “Oh, I want to take 
the letters home and sort them there, because 
TI have three babies to look after!” 


* 


PLASTICS is becoming a word to 
conjure with in Wales. A deriva- 
tive of coal, this district is getting big plans 
ready to exploit latest developments. A factory 
to employ 1,000 is in prospect in Cardiff. “ Jobs 
for alk’”’ is now the main preoccupation of the 
city fathers, who are all out to get chains of 
factories in the district. The Government has 
annou a big new hot-strir mill for high- 
speed tinplate manufacture, which will put Port 
Talbot on the map. It will enable Wales to 
defy competition.in the world’s markets. 


~.. LET THAT 


TOUGH ~IF 


BELINDA 


YOU GOTTA BE SMART AS WELL AS 
YOU WANNA “ELP ME IN 


BEELZEBUB JONES 


OYA FIGURE WE'LL 
RUN oc TROUBLE, 


NO! I DONT SEE 
WHY WE SHOULD! 


VY’ YOU KNOW WOT MY JOB 
15, HEY ?= | BUY ANYTHING 
FROM ANYBODY- AND NO ; 
QUESTIONS ASKED! 


BE A LESSON TO YER!- 


MY NOO RACKET! 


YHW OUY POHC NWOD HTRON ELOP? 


KIN YA UNNERSTAN ‘IM, 
SWEE'PEA? 


= 


ME!-1 GOTTA BRING ‘OME THE 

BACON MESELF NEXT TIME — © 

‘COS ITS TOO’OT F'R ANYONE 
ELSE TO ‘ANDLE!-AN' THATS, 


PADDLING, LEM, ZEKE AND 
UMBLEWEED REACH THE SOURCE. 


DON'T USE THAT WORD TO 


WHERE YOU AN’ YORE 
> PALS COME IN- 


HIS TRIBE IS SO BACKWARD, 
THEY EVEN SPELLS ALL THEIR 
P WORDS BACKWARD 


PERLICE AGIN-LOOTING 
BOMBED “OUSES, AN’ SUCH 
LIKE!-BUT DON'T GIT 
CAUGHT, ‘COS ITS ONLY, 
A BLIND! -THE REAL 
JOB COMES 


508 


YO. 


GOOD MORNING 
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WANCLING 
WORDS-=7 


1. Fill in the missing letters 
and make a common word: 
S*R*1*H*F*R*A*D. 

2. Altering one letter at a 
time, and making a new word 
with each alteration, change: 
GALE into WIND, and MOON 
into STAR. 

3. What famous public school 
has TERH for the exact middle 
of its name? 


Answers to Wangling 
Words—No. 536 


1. ENTERTAINMENT. 
q 2. BEER, beet, bent, lent, 
lint, line, WINE; RULE, mule, 
male, mane, mine, LINE. 


3. SallSBury. 
4. Ginger nigger. 


| JANE 


—< 
Y YES, \T's A GOOD 

(DEA OF YOURS—TO 
RUN THROUGH OUR ACT, 


OUR NERVES! 


Q 
m= 


WELL, MRS. BINKS SEEMS TO 
BE A KIND, PATIENT SORT 
OF CREATURE- MR. BINKS 
(5S MOST ATTENTIVE To HER- 
IN FACT IT ALL BEARS OUT 
MISS SPLASHBACK'S STORY, 


FALSE WITCH!- 
WHAT HAVE You 
DONE WITH 


JUST JAKE 
carried the Family tee about 


Jor a 0 pected 
aaa 9 had shill, sack @ 
scrap of Father Christmas 
over the pip... 


ay 
| WISH You'D 
LET ME JOIN IN, 
MR HOOEY—I'M AS 
SMILER!-{T’LL RESTORE/\ JUMPY AS A 


OLA FULWELL no doubt 

pouted as a silken heart, 
pierced by a silver arrow, fell 
out of an envelope on to her 
bed one Valentine’s Day. 

There were dozens of letters 
and dozens of Valentines, all 
from her different admirers, 
but her chief boy friend had 
promised her something very 
special. 

Ronnie Longfellow, of Jack- 
sonville, Oregon, had as poeti- 
cal a disposition as his famous 
namesake. He was handsome, 
rich and generous. His father 
had left him the better part cf 
a million. 

He had always sworn that 
when he met the girl of his 
heart she should never want 
for anything. And when Lola 
looked out of her window she 
saw a carriage drawn by four 
snow-white horses, with rib- 
bons instead of reins, and two 
little make-believe plaster 
Cupids perched where the 
footmen might have stood. 
“That’s another Valentine !’’ 

phoned Ronnie. ‘But there's 


OF DRAMATICS! 


iP 
aA 


Y THIS OLD PLACE Is 
MADE FOR THEATRICALS, 
JOY—TO SAY NOTHING > 


more to come...tI want you 
to marry me. What’s more, 
make up your mind now.’’ 

When she said ‘‘ Yes,” they 
drove into the hills, and Lola 
clapped her hands in sheer 
astonishment. 

On the hillside before them 
stood the biggest Valentine she 
had ever seen—a complete 
house tied up in blue ribbon. 

Yards of silken material had 
been lavished upon the four 
walls, and the mere tying cf 
the bow had obviously been an 
engineering feat. 

“It’s our home,” said Ronnie. 
“Our Valentine.’’ 

He continued as well as he 
had begun. Every morning 
when Lola opened her eyes sie 
found at her bedside a wonder- 
ful token of affection. 


Sometimes a rich fur lay 
on the chair beside her. 
Sometimes she found a rope 
of pearls. Sometimes it was 
“just a Valentine,’ but as 
lovely a token of devotion as 
a cardmaker could devise. 
In the course of a few years 

Ronnie Longfellow spent thou- 


EXCEPT AN 
AUDIENCE! 


/. BUT THO THINGS HAVE 
HAPPENED- MR BINKS 
SPENPS HIS EVENINGS IN 
HIS STUDY TYPING- AND 
LAST NIGHT THERE WAS A 
MYSTERIOUS PHONE MESSAGE 
AND THE BLOKE RANG OFF 
BEFORE HE KNEW WHO 

HE WAS SPEAKING To/ 


.. Gut one Cay, when accom 
by Oscar, our pek necte 
turbidly trod on my toe...) 


COME ON, 
OTHCAR ! 


sands of pounds simply 
showing his affection. 

Then he woke up one day to 
find a Valentine pinned to his 
pillow. 


It told him curtly that his 
wife could stand his cloying 
affection no longer, and hoped 
to find happiness with an- 
other man. 


Ronnie brooded darkly. For 
all his determination to pre- 
sent the world with a perfect 
romance, he found himself in 
the Divorce Court. 

Yet he married again, and the 
disillusionment he had suffered 
did not prevent him from start- 
ing his second marriage with 
ideals as sky-high as ever. 

“Tf I can’t be the perfect 
lover,’’ he said, ‘‘I’ll be the 
perfect husband... .” 

He did his level best. He 
never appeared unshaved be- 
fore breakfast. He never for- 
got to bring home _ flowers, 
chocolates or other gifts. He 
never forgot an anmiversary, 
never forgot to compliment his 
wife’s prettiness. 


en 


NOT SO SuRE!—% 
I'VE ALWAYS GOT THE 
FEELING I’M BEING 
WATCHED HERE!— 
COME ON, THE BOYS 
& MUST BE READY BY 
day NOW. 


Ronnie, she told the judge; 
was “too perfect to be stood.’* 
But Ronnie overlooked the 

one snag in perfection. This 
wife left him, too. 

Ronnie surveyed the perfect 
ruins of his own creation. 
“Nuts to Cupid!” he declared 
in effect. 

Then he went to see his 
lawyers and told them all his 
money was to be used to found 
a kids’ home. : 

To-day, the Longfellow Chil- 
dren’s Home is one of the 
finest sights of Jacksonville, 
Oregon. - And over its door- 
way there is a Valentine 
worked in stone—a heart 
pierced by two arrows. 


Ron Garth 


He spent a Fortune on Valentines 


ALEX CRACKS 


Wife: ‘‘ Where were you last 
night, Henry ?”’ 


Husband: “It’s a lie. Who 
told you? Iit’s a lie.’ 
Father: ‘I’ve only just got 


out of the train and yet you're 
asking me for money already.” 

Schoolboy: “Well, father, 
you must remember the train 
was half-an-hour (late.’’ 


‘*Wihen I was a girl I was so 
slim that I posed for a painter 
who was doing a picture of Eve 
and the Serpent.” 

“How interesting. And who 
was Eve?” 


[CROSSWORD CORNER | 


CLUES DOWN. 
1 Chafed. 2 Top, 3 Sequence. 
7 A distance, 
thetic. 14 Fissure, 
26 Toils. 
Make eyes, 53 (Fish, 


pe Be ae 
HRERe .J2eEe 
eae wee 

ims cae 


4 Reel, 
8 Girl’s name, 9 Free. 10 Anaes. 
16. Wooden shoe, 
rod, 20 Rougher, 22 Intimation. 25 In. 24 Shut, 
27 Ships. 29 Musical instrument. 


CLUES ACROSS. 


1 Truth. 

6 Sponge, 
21 Support, 

‘u2 Armed place, 
13 C.ose-packed, 
14 Girl’s name. 
15 Egress, 

16 Fairy, 

(17 Indian State, 
19 Male title. 
211) Bird. 
25 Ourve. 

126 Be Obsequious 
28 Fish, 

50 Implement, 
52 Scent. 

33 Elegy. 

]354 Insect’s home 
55 Gear. 


36 Colour. 
S37 Hem in 
ASA HIETE IL IE [D} 
OMA BL |O|GHED 
1 RMF ONRIT IE! 
Ie aa 
MEBE INIEIRIGIEIT|1 IC} 
aa Bou INE! 
5 Wily. EGISTERS INI 
IAIRIUINEES|L [O/P IED! 
Se Gaebaecots 
31 ME IRIGE REE TIRIY) 


USES — AS REGARDS THE 
MESSAGE JUST KEEP 
YOUR EYES AND 

EARS OPEN 


WHERE?- HOW?2- ~ 
WHAT HAS HAPPENED? 


STUDY AND FINP OUT WHAT 
MAKE OF TYPEWRITER HE 


ANP TELL HER ALL. 
ABOUT THE 
TYPEWRITERS 


Y OUR SOLDIERS SURPRISED 
YOUR SAVAGE FRIENDS AND 
CARRIED OFF THE HERETIC 

MAID-AS AN OFFERING 
TO MOTHER 
CHURCH! 


70 SEE MISS SPLASHBACK fi 


|HOME TOWN NEWS 


SHIPS LIGHT MISSION. 


GAILORMEN the world over come in contact 
“ with the Missions to Seamen. Do you know 
it started off the Welsh coast more than 100 
years ago? To be exact, in 1835. 

Rev. Dr. William Ashley was walking on 
the Somerset coast when he noticed the twink- 
ling lights of ships in Barry roads and round 
the Mat Holms. He wondered who was caring 
for the welfare of those men, especially over 
the week-ends. So he set out in a small boat 
with his son, went from ship to ship with his 
message. It was from that small beginning that 
the world mission was formed. ‘ 

This past (Christmas, sailors from an Admiral 
to a galley boy on a tramp celebrated in their 
hundreds at the Mission Hall on Cardiff dock- 
side. Its stained glass windows have for many 
decades sent out @ beckon to sailormen of many 
races and tongues. 


HOUSING HUSTLE, 


BuUsiEsT office in 'Wales to-day is the housing — 


“” section of the Welsh Board of Health, which 
is prodding local authorities to speed up their 
preparatory work for post-war homes, Joint 
committees have been formed between the 
R.D.C.s and County Councils with a view to 
closer co-operation. ; 
In the rural areas housing conditions are 
generally described as “shocking.” It was 


bad enough before The war, but the increase. 


in the land worker population has made the 

shorage of houses and overcrowding stilt 

caere Sows. ; innetta 

n other areas focal authorities have 
asked to submit at the earliest moment Fe 
Prmposnis Ri pee houses. 

ore an 6, emporary Gover { 

houses have been allocated to Wales, Peters: 
been divided among local authorities, Actual 
delivery and erection awaits preparation of 
sites, which is being pressed forward. 


—.]s 


PHIZ QUIZ 


Once, his nose was 
the most famous fea- 
ture in the entire sport- 
ing world—thanks to 
; Tom Webster. He only 

had to point his nose 
at them and the balls 
sat up and begged. 

(Answer to-morrow.), 


, Answer to Phiz Quiz in 
No. 597: i 
Tommy Trinder. 


THIS ENGLAND. It’s a crisp morning, with more than a touch of 
frost in the air. You’ve walked far, and you’ve earned your pint ! 
So drop down out of the high Chilterns to this quaint old town of 
Wendover. You’ll find many a hostelry with warmth and a welcome 


awaiting you. Here is another play suit 
style ! Why the difference 
in styles should be so 
marked, when the games 
to be played in them are 
so similar, is a point that 
escapes us. Perhaps a 
Wren .reader could en-, 
lighten us. 


It is proposed to include from time to time on this OUR CAT SIGNS OFF 


page pictures of the ‘‘Good Morning ”’ staff at work. 
We can’t vouch for this one: we can only report that 
it was obtained by placing the camera to the keyhole 
of the Editor’s room one afternoon when he was supposed “1 always 


to be out, ‘ said the 
fellow was 
a chimp!” 


This clever play-suit will be all the rage on the beaches this 

summer. It is two-piece, and has the new knee-length detach- 

able shorts, with generous gusset at seat for extra comfort of 

movement. The material chosen is a serviceable, heavy-weight 
flannelette, 
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